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uzThe
Stolen
Singer
By Martha Bellinger

tOupjrlaht, lull, lliollobto Merrill Uimpanj)
"I can enduro tho climate, thank

you; but I can't enduro to sco your
llfo endangered on that silly chair, my
dear Mr Van Camp. Thore thank
you." And when ho was Boated In a
Bolld mahogany, ho was rewarded with
Madamo Itoynler's confidential chnt.
They had returned to their New York
apartment in the midst of the summor
season, she said, 'Tor professional ad-

vice." She and her niece liked tho
city and never minded the heat. Me-lanl- e,

her nunt explained, had been
enabled to see sevcrnl old friends, and,
for her own part, sho liked home at
any tlmo of the year better than tho
most comfortable of hotels.

"This is quite like home," sho add-

ed, "even though wo are really ex-

iles." Aleck ventured to hope that
tho "professional advlnco" had not
meant serious trouble of any soft.

"A slight Indisposition only."
"And nro you much better now?"'

Aleck Inquired solicitously.
"Oh, it wasn't I; it was Melanie,"

Madame smiled. "I became my own
physician many years ago, and now I

never sco a doctor except when wo
ask one to dine. But youth has no
such advantage." Madamo fairly
beamed with benevolence while ex-

plaining one of her pot idiosyncrasies.
Before Aleck could make any headway
in gleaning Information concerning
her own and Molanle's movements, as
ho was shamefully trying to do, Lloyd-Jone- s

had persuaded Miss Reynler to
sing.

"Some of those quaint old things,
please," ho was saying; and Aleck
wondered if ho never would hang him-

self with his own rope. But Lloyd-Jone- s'

cheerful voice went on:
"Some of those Hungarian things

are jolly and funny, even though you
can't understand the words. Makes
rou want to dance or sing yourself."

. Aleck groaned, but Melanie began to
sing, with Jones hovering around the
piano. By tho time Melanie had sung
everybody's favorites, excluding
Aleck's. Mr. Chamberlain rose to de-

part. He was an Englishman, a se-

rious, heavy gentleman, very loyal to
old friends and very slow in making
new ones. He made an engagement
to dine with Aleck on tho following
evening, and, as he went out, threw
back to the remaining gentlemen an
offer of seats In his machine.

"I ought to go," said Jones; "but if
Van Camp will stay, I will. That is,"
ho added with belated punctiliousness,
"if the ladies will permit?"

"Thank you, Chamberlain, I'm walk-
ing," drawled Aleck; then turning to
tho company with his cheeful grin ho
stated qulto Impersonally: "I was
thinking of staying long enough to
put ono question er, a matter of some
little importance to Miss Iteynier.
When she gives mo the desired infor-
mation, ,1 shall go."

"Mo, tos," chirped Mr. Lloyd-Jone- s.

"I enmo expressly to talk over that
plan or building up friendly adjoining
estates out In Idaho; sort of privato
shooting and hunting park, you know.
And I haven't had a minute to say a
word." Jones suddenly began to feel
himself aggrieved. As the door closed
after Chamberlain, Melanie motioned
them back to their seats.

"It's not so very late," she said eas-
ily. "Come back and make your-

selves comfortable, and I'll listen to
both of you," sho said with a demuro
llttlo devil in her eye. "I havon't
seen you for ages, and I don't know
when the good momont will como
again " Sho included tho two men In
a friendly smile, waved a. hand toward
tho waiting chairs, and adjusted a
light shawl over tho shoulders of Ma-

dame Reynler.
Hut Aleck by this tlmo had the bit

In his teeth nnd would not be coaxed
Ills ordinarily cool eyo rested wrath-full- y

on tho broad shoulders of Mr.
Lloyd-Jone- who was lighting a ci-

garette, and ho turned abruptly to
Miss Reynler. His voice was as se-

rious as If parliament, at least, had
been hanging on his words.

"May I call tomorrow, Miss Reynler,
at about twelve?"

"Oh, I Bay," put In Jones, "all of you
como to luncheon with mo at tho Llt-

tlo Gray Fox will you? Capital placo
and nil sorts of nice people. Do come.
About ono."

Van Camp could have slain him.
"I think my proposition a prior one,"

ho remarked with dogged precision;
"hut, of course, Miss Roynler must
decide" Ho recovered his tompor
enough to add, quite pleasantly, con-

sidering tho clrcumstancos, "Unions
Madamo Iteynier will take my part?"
turning to tho older woman.

"Oh, no, not fair," shouted Jonos.
''Madame Reynlor's always on my
sido. Aren't jou, Madamo?"

Madamo Reynler smiled Inscrutably.
"I'm alwayB on tho sido of vlrtuo In
distress," sho said

"That'B me, then, isn't It? Tho way
you're abusing mo, Madomolsello, lis- -

tenlng here to Van Camp all the eve--

Out Melanie, tired, perhaps, of
Mtlestlr tactful. aettlad th Bat

ter. "I can't go to luncheon Willi any
body, tomorrow," sho protested. "1'vo
had a touch of that arch-enem- Indi-

gestion, you see; and I can't do any-

thing but my prescribed exercises, nor
drink anything but distilled water "

"Nor cat anything but food! Wo
know," cried tho Irrcpresslblo Jones.

Hut tho Llttlo Gray Fox has a spe-

cial diet for Just such cases as yours.
Do cornel"

"Heavens! Then I don't want to go
there!" groaned Aleck.

Melanie gave Jones her hand, half In
thanks and half In farowell. "No,
thank you, not tomorrow, but somc-tlm- o

soon; perhaps Thursday. Will
that do?" she snillod. Then, ns Jones
was discontentedly lounging nbout the
door, Rho did a pretty thing. Turn-

ing from tho door, she stood with fnco
nvertcd from everybody except Van
Camp, and for an instant her oyos- met
his in a friondly, but
wholly glance. His
eyos hold hers In a look that was liko
an embrace.

"I will see you soon," she said
quietly.

Van Camp said good-nigh- t to Jones

it the corner, after they had walked
.ogeihor In t !u;re for half u bloon

"Good-night- , Van Camp," laldJonw;
ihon he added cordially: "By the way,
I'm going back next week In my rrl-vat- o

car to watch the oponlng of the
Lira Lu, and I'd L? mlgl-t- y glad K
you'd go along Anything else to do?"

"Thanks extremely; but I'm going
on a cruise."

As Aleck entered the piously exclu-
sive hall of tho club his good nature
came to his aid. He wondered wheth-
er ho hadn't scored something, after
all.

CHAPTER V.

Melanle's Dreams.
Midnight and the relaxation of slum-

ber could subtract nothing from the
high-browe- d dignity of the club off-

icials, and the message that was wait-
ing for Mr. Van Camp was delivered
In the most correct manner. "Mr.
Hambleton sends word to Mr. Van
Camp that ho has gone away on tho
Jeanne D'Arc. Mr. Hambleton may
not bo back for some time, and re-
quests Mr Van Camp to lOo?c after tho
Sea Gull."

"Very well, thank you," replied
Aleck, rather absent-mindedl- He was
unable to see, Immediately, just what
change in his own plans this sudden
turn of Jim's would cause; and he was
for the moment too deeply preoccu
pled with his own personal affairs to
speculate much about It His thoughts
went back to the events of tho eve-
ning, recalled the picture of his Di-

ana and her teasing wnys, and dwelt
especially upon the honest, friendly,
wholly bewitching look that had flown
to him at the end of tho evening. Ab-

surd as his own attempt at a declara-
tion had been, he somehow felt that
he himself was not absurd In Melanle's
eyes, though ho was far from certain
whether sho was Inclined to marry
him.

Aleck, on his part, had not como to
his decision suddenly or Impulsively;
nor, having arrived there, was he to
bo turned from it easily. True as it
was that he sincerely and affectionate-
ly desired Melanie Reynler for a wife,
yet on the whole ho was a very cool
Romeo. He was manly, but he was,
calculating; he was honorably dis-

posed toward matrimony, but ho was
rot reborn with love. And so, in the
sober bedroom of the club he quickly
fell Into the good sleep induced by fa-
tigue and healthy nerves.

Morning brought counsel and a dis-

position to renew operations. A note
was dispatched to his Diana by a pri-

vate messenger, and tho boy was bid-

den to wait for an answer. It cam
presently:

"Como at twelve, if you wish.
"MELANIE REYNIER."

Aleck smiled with satisfaction. Here
was a wise venture going through hap-
pily, he hoped. He was pleased that
she had named tho very hour he had
asked for tho night before. That waB
like her good, frank way of meeting a
situation, and it augured well for the
unknown emorgenclos of their future
life. He had little patlcnco with ti-

midity and traditional coyness in wom-
en, and great admiration for an open
and fearloss bpliit. Melanle's note
almost sot his heart thumping.

But not quite; and no ono under-
stood tho cool nature of that organ
bettor than Molanle herself. The la-

dies In the apartmont at tho Arch-ang- ol

had lingered at their breakfast,
tho austorlty of which had been miti-
gated by a center decoration of or
chids and fern, fresh-touche- with
dew; or so Madamo Reynler had de-

scribed them to Melanie, ns sho
brought them to her with tho card of
Mr. Lloyd-Jone- s. Miss Reynler smiled
faintly, admired tho blossoms and turn-
ed away.

Tho ladles usually spoko French
with each other, though occasionally
Madamo Reynler dropped Into tho
harsher speech of her native country.
On this morning sho did this, telling
Molanle, for tho tenth tlmo In as many
days, that In her opinion they ought
to bo going homo Madame consld-Bre- d

this hor duty, and folt no real
responsibility nfter tho statement was
made. Novortholoss, sho was glad to
find Molanlo disposed to dlsouss tho
mattor a llttlo furthor.

"Do you wish to go homo, Auntlo, or
Is it that you think I ought to go?"

"I don't wish to go without you,
child, you know that; nnd I am very
comfortahlo here. But his Highness,
your cousin, Is very Impatient; I seo
that In every letter from Krolvetz.
You offended him deeply by putting
off your marriage to Count Lorenzo,
and every day now deepens hla Indig-
nation against you. I don't like to dis-
cuss these things. Melanie. but I sus--
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pect that your action deprives mm of
a very necessary revenue; and I un-

derstand, better than you do, to what
lengths your cousin is capable of go-

ing when ho Is displeased. You are,
by tho law of your country, his ward
until you marry. Would it not bo bet-

ter to submit to him in friendship,
rather than to incur his enmity? Aft-

er all, he is your next of kin, the head
of your family, and a very powerful
man. If wo are going home at all, we
ought to go now."

"But supposo wo should decide not
to go homo at all?"

"You will havo to go some tlmo, dear
child. You are all alonb, except for
me, and in tho nature of things you
can't have mo always Now that you
are young, you think It an easy thing
to break away from tho lies of blood
and birth; but believe me, ft isn't
easy. You, with your nature, could
never do It. Tho call of tho laud is
strong, and the time will come when
you will long to go home, long to go

back to the land where your father
led his soldiers, and where your moth-
er was admired and loved."

Madamo Reynler paused and watch-
ed her niece, who, with eyes cast
down, was toying with with her spoon.
Suddenly a crimson flush rose and
spread over Melanlo's cheeks and fore-
head and neck, and when sho looked
up Into Mndame Reynler's face, sho
was gazing through unshed tears.
Sho roso quickly, camo round to the
older woman's chair nnd kissed her
cheek affectionately.

"Dear Auntie, you aro very good to
me, and patient, too. It's nil true, I
supposo; hut tho prospect of homo
and Count Lorenzo together ah,
well!" sho smiled reassuringly and
again caressed Madnmo Reynler's
gaunt old face. "I'll think it all over,
Auntlo dear."

Madamo Reynler followed Melanlo
Into her sitting-room- , bringing tho
precious orchids In her two hands,
fearful lest tho fragile vaso should
fall. Melanlo regarded them a mo-

ment, and then said sho thought they
would do better In the drawing-room- .

"I sometimes think the llttlo garden
pink quite as pretty as an orchid."

"They aren't bo much in Mr. Lloyd-Jone- s'

stylo as these," replied Madamo
Reynler. Sho had a faculty ot com-
menting pleasantly without tho least
hint of criticism. This remark de-

lighted Molanlo.
"Np; I should never plcturo Mr.

Lloyd-Jone- s as a garden pink. But
then, Auntlo, you remember how elo-

quent ho was about tho hills and tho
stars. That speech did not at all to

a hothouse nature."
"Nevertheless, I think his senti-

ments havo been cultivated, Ilka his
orchids."

"Not a bad achievement," said Mo-'anl-

Thero was an Interval of silence,
whilo tho younger woman stood look-
ing out ot the window and Madame
Reynler cut the leaves ot a French
journal. She did not read, however,
and presently ahe broke tho ttleae
"I doa't remember that Mr, Van
Ckud ever teat orealoa te yev."

"oir.' vuu umij never guvo me any
kind of flower. He thinks flowers are
the most intimate of all gifts, and
should only bo exchanged between
oweethcarts. At least, I heard him ex-

pound some such theory years ago,
when wo first knew him."

Madame smiled a significant smile,
if any one had been looking. Nothing
further was said until Melanie unex-
pectedly shot straight to the mark
with:

"How do you think ho would do,
Auntie, In place of Count Lorenzo?"

Madamo Reynler showed no sur-
prise. "He Is a sterling man; but your
cousin would never consent to it."

"And If I should not consult my
cousin?"

"My dear Melanie, that would en-ta- ll

many embarrassing consequences;
and embarrassments are worse than
crimes."

Melanlo could laugh at that, and
did. "I've already answered a note
from Mr. Van Camp 'this morning,
Auntie. No, don't worry," sho play-
fully answered a sudden anxious look
that camo upon her aunt's counte-
nance, "I've not said 'yes' to him. But
he's coming to see mo at twelve. If I

don't glvo him a chance to say what
ho has to say, ho'll take ono anywhere.
He's capable of proposing on tho
street-cars- . Besides, I havo something
also to say to him.."

"Well, my dear, you know best; cer-
tainly I think you know best," waB
Madamo Reynler's last word.

Mr. Van Camp arrived on tho stroko
of twelve, an expression of happiness
on his lean, quizzical face.

"I'm supposed to bo starting on a
cruise," ho told Molanle, "but luck
Is with mo. My cousin hasn't turned
up or rather ho turned up only to
disappear instantly. Otherwise ho
would have dragged mo off to catch
tho first ebb-tide- , with mo hanging
back like an nnchor-chaln.- "

"Is your cousin, then, such a ty-

rant?"
"Oh, yes; ho'a a masterful man, Is

Jimmy."
"And how did ho 'disappear Instant-

ly?' It sounds mysterious."
"It Is mysterious, but Jim can take

caro of himself; at. least, I hope ho
can. Tho messago said ho had sailed
on the Jeanne D'Arc, whatever that
Is, and that I waB to look after our
hired yacht, tho Sea Gull."

Molanlo looked up, startled. "Tho
Jeanno D'Arc, was It?" sho cried.
"Aro you Buro? But, of course thero
must bo many boats by that name, aro
thoro not? But did ho say nothing
more where ho was going, and why
ho changed hla plana 7"

"No, not a word moro thnn that.
Why? Do you know of a boat namod
tho Jeanno D'Arc?"

"Yes, very well; but It can notjnat-ter- .
It must bo another vessel, sure-

ly. Meanwhile, what are you going
to do without your companion?"

Aleck rose from the slender gilt
ohalr where, as usual, he had perched
himself, walked to the window and
thrust hla kaa4a lata hi peekets fer
a eoatewiJsttlT waweat, thea k

tra4 a4 wi mw1v

before Melanie, looking down en her
with hla quizzical, honeet eyes.

"That depends, Melanie," he said
slowly, "upon whether you aro going
to marry mo or not."

For a accond or two Melanlo's eyes
refused to lift; but Aleck's Arm-planke- d

figure, his Btcady gazo, abqvo all,
his dominating will, forced her to look
up. Thoro ho was, smiling, etrong,
big, kindly. Melanlo started to smile,
hut for tho second tlmo that morning
her oyoB unexpectedly filled with
tears.

"I can't talk to you towering over
mo liko that," Bho said nt last softly,
her smllo winning ngalnBt tho tears.

Aleck did not movo. "I don't want
you to 'talk to' mo about It; nil I want
Is for you to say 'yes.' "

"But I'm not going to say 'yes; nt
least, I don't think I am. Do olt
down."

Aleck started straight for tho gilt
chair.

"Oh, no; not that! You are four
times too big for tlvnt chnlr. Be-

sides, It's quite valuable; It's a Louis
Qulnzo."

Aleck Indulged In a vicious kick at
tho lldlculouB thing, picked up nn
enormous leather-bottome- d chair
made apparently of lead, and placed it
jauntily almost beside MIbs Reynler's
chair, hut facing tho other way.

"This Ib much better, thank you,"
ho said. "Now tell mo why you think
you uro not going to Bay 'yes to
mo."

Melanlo's mood of softness had not
left her; but sitting there, faco to
faco with this man, faco to faco with
hlB seriousness, his masculine will
nnd strength, sho felt that she had
something yet to struggle for, somo
deep personal right to bo acknowl-
edged. It was with a dignity, an aloof-

ness, that was quite real, yet very
sweet, that she ,met this American
lover. He had her hand In his firm
grasp, hut he was waiting for her to
speak. Ho was giving her tho hear-
ing that was, In his opinion, her right.

"In tho first placo," Melanlo began,
"you ought to know more about me
who I am, and all that sort of thing.
I am, In one sense, not nt all what I

seem to be; and that, In the case of
marriage, Is a dangerous thing."

"It 1b an Important thing, at least.
But I do know who you aro; I knew
long ago. Since you never referred
to the matter, of course I never did.
You are tho Princess AuguBte Stopha-ni- o

of Krolvetz, cousin of tho present
Duke Stephen', called King of Krol-

vetz. You aro even in lino for the
throne, though thero are two or threo
lives between. You have Incurred
tho displeasure of Duke Stephen and
aro practically an exllo from your
country."

"A voluntary exile," Melanlo cor-

rected.
"Voluntary only In tho sense that

you prefer exilo to absolute submis-
sion to tho duke. There is no alterna-
tive, if you return."

Melanlo was silent. Aleck lifted tho
hand which he held, touched It gently
with his lips and laid it back besido
Its fellow on Melanle's lap. Then ho
roso and lifted both hands before her,
half In fun and half In earnestness,
as If he wero a courtier uolng rever-
ence to his queen.

"Seo, your Highness, hew ready I
am to do you homage! Only smllo on
the most devoted of your servants."

Melanie Could not resist his gentle
gaiety. It was es if they were two
children playing at a story. Aleck, in
such a mood as this, was as much fun
as a dancing bear, and in five minu-

tes moro ho had won peals of laughter
from Molanle. It was what he wanted

to brighten her spirits. So present-
ly he camo back to tho big chair,
though he did not again take her
hand.

"I knew you wero titled and Impor-
tant, Melanlo, and at first I thought
that sealed my case entirely. But you
seemed to forget your state, seemed
not to care bo very much about It;
and perhaps that made mo think it
was possible for ug both to forget it,
or at Jeast to Ignoro it. I haven't a
gold throne to give you;. but you're
tho only woman I've ever wanted to
marry, and I wasn't going to glvo up
tho chance until you said so."

"Do you know also that If I marry
out of my rank and without tho con-

sent of Duko Stephen, I shall forfeit
all my fortune?"

'"Cut off without a cent!'" Aleck
laughed, but presently paused, embar-
rassed for the first tlmo since ho had
begun his plea. "I, you know, haven't
millions, but thero's a docent lncomo,
oven for two. And then I can alwayB
go to work and earn something." he
smiled nt her, "giving Information to
a thirsty world about tho gill-sli- t, as
you call It. It would bo fun, earning
money for you; I'd liko to do It."

Melanlo smiled back at him, but left
hor chair and wandered uneasily about
tho room, ns If turning a difficult mat-

ter over In her mind. Aleck Btood
by, watching. Presently sho roturned
to hor chair, pushed him gently back
Into his Beat and dropped down besido
him. Before alio spoko, Bho touched
her fingers lightly, almost lovingly,
along the blue veins of his big hand
lying on tho arm of tho chair. Tho
hand turned, like a magnet spring,
and imprisoned hers.

"No, dear friend, not yet," Bald Mo-

lanlo, drawing away her hand, yet not
very quickly, after all. "There Ib much
yot to sny to you, and I havo been
wondetfng how to say it, hut I shall
do It now. Liko the horoes in tho
novels," sho smiled again, " I am go-

ing to tell you tho story of my llfo."
"Good I" said Aleck. "AH ready for

chapter one. But your maid wants
you at the door."

"Go away, Sophie," said Melanie.
"Serve luncheon to Madame Iteynier
nlotia. 1 afcall wait I nd voh'11 huva
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Invention Is protinbly pntiMitnhlo.

HANDBOOK on Intents
sent free. Oldest ocency for securing patents.

l'atonts taktu through Iluim & Co. receive
tpteial notice, without charge, lu ttio

ciem-it- c jftiterot
MinndsomolrilHistrntcd weekly. I.nreest elr--
illation or nnv srienuuu jouriiui. urma, t

vcir: four months, ft. BoULiyull nowsdenlcra.

nn361Droadway.NBVY0rK
.ih I nMc. f V S- t- Washington. 1). C

SUBSCRIBE NOW

...For The... '

Atlanta
Journal

DAILY, SUNDAY AND

SEMI-WEEKL- Y

Largest Circulation South of
Baltimore

BY MAIL

Daily and Sunday per annum $7.00

Daily only " " 5.00

Sunday only " - " 2.00

Semi-Weekl- y " " 1.00

ALL THE NUiVS ALL THO TIMPI

Notice to Those Who Write

For The Breckenridge News

Parsons who send articles to tha
Breckenridge News, kindly take pal as

to make them plain awl on papr of
reasonable sk. "WrapplnR ppx-- is

wt ooBveaieat to Handle on a typ
turn r dk Always sign nam.

n

h
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